LADY PENELOPE 
CHARM BRACELET— 
YOURS FOR ONLY 7/6 
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In search of fame, fun, laughs and all that... are Davy, Mickey, Pete and Woolhat! 


They've signed a contract to play at Cyrus Q. 
Goldbagger's night club .. . but there's one big 
hitch for the Monkees! | they don't let Gold- 
bagger’s nephew Wilbur sing, the deal’s off. So... 


BUT DAVY FINDS OTHER THINGS ON HIS MIND] 
LIKE ANITA GOLDBAGGER , FOR INSTANCE! 


p LOOK AT 
THAT! HE'S INV 
LOVE FOR THE 
VERY FIRST 7TUME 
TODAY. WHILE 
vt HAVE 7O S77CK NOTHING, 
\ GERE AND LISTEN, \ A (T's DEAE AN' 
BA 7O MESKHELY 5 ‘s %: \ pe L OUMB. BUT / GUESS 
(7S THE DAVY 
wHaT’s your ¥ WAS REPORTINE 
2 WATCH SAY? 


GENTLEMEN, 

OUR ENMGABEMENT 
AT THE MGHF-CLUB 
ORAWS NEAR WILBUR 
18 STILL OM THE 
4OOSE, AND AS / SEE 
Vi WERE UP THE 
CREEK WITHOUT 


AND SPEAK OF THE DEVIL 


ANITA’ 
BE WARNEC! 
THIS BU IS: 

NITTV ABOUT 


THEN B = 
s / 
1 COULDN'T MY WATCH, 
20 1 WOOLHAT. I'VE HAD MORE \ 


YOU CAN'T KIDNAP, 
KINFOLK, AN'KINFOLK'S: 
WHAT WLBUR'S 
GOMVA BE, WHEW 

7 MARRY ANITA! 


EIB T 
LINCRED 7MES 
Tele VORATAL 
ALLOCATION 
FOR OVE 
CURL 
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——— OW, Hy, 
NMCBHTICLYB_ 3 BOYS! YOU'VE 
AHOY! MONKEES. \ y y : ARRIVED. WILBUR'SY 
COMING ABOCAPLL WISIDE, AND 
RES WAITING! 


( 


Oe Ne — 
“TA ee ~< 
wooLwar SHIP)” 7 BE MODERN, ara 
We ADM 7 ANE MAN. HE MEANT 

a OUTBOARD 


| atk 
DOWN THE 
a $ (. OAL, LONESOME 
AM! BLUE.” p - 
WHADPIA - > erty 3 "GEE! 
MEAN? AE SINES J _(MAY HAVE 
THREE BLIP | SEEN LONESOME, 
CLT 7S COMPAIVY] 


MCE LUE A 


MAEBTRO? 1 CAN DO 


\MITHOUT! 


OKA oN 
FOLKS! HOLD \ 
“7 STEADY, Af/'\ 
NOBOPY CL / 


20 THEI FIRST 
APPEARANCE JUS7~ 


MCE & 
THE ATONKEES COCLD ry 
Bk FAHEMGBELVES / od 


MY 


fsa eh eee 
[mur WOOLHAT ACTS. 


| 
Z 7 GAD . 
~ (£2 17, . 
FELLER! 7 kNOW yn? N 7 i>) 
A MACHINE BEN CASES FOP Poke “ . 7 Oe » 


CASE WHEN / OUR CUTARS! 
SLE ONE! 


THERE'S ONE 
! | THING A CROOK 

Z BUT } HATES, (TSA 
MISTER, VOU = WISE BUY! 


7 U6ed GUITARS 


CASES FOCMUEELE) \% 7 
WW YOUR BUNS... 4 Zhe 


BUT WOOLHAT'S GUITAR IS PLUGGED 
THE MAIN FUSES BLOW! 


LEFTY S 
OU7, BUT WE 
KNOW WetAT WE 
CAME FOR! CYRUS 
Q. GOLLBABSEER'S 
NEPHEW (VAS. 
BIEIN' WITAL FE 
GROUP FOMEAT, 
AND HES FA 
412 We WaAVT 
RANSOM! 


THOSE 


els [ees 
B0Ss.../' 
iF CROOKS HAVE 
607 HAT! SIMTCHED DAVY! 
THEY THIN HE'S 


Wi. Be SOLDBASCER! 
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_ FAB CLUB GETS A TICKET 


GAGS all readers to join me on 

Ch FAB Club mystery tour. 
Which means that this week we're 
investigating all the weird and 
wonderful methods people use for 
getting from A to B. So grab the 
handrail and sit tight! 


THE GREAT RACE! 


The record for travelling between London's Marble Arch and the 
Are de Triomphe is just over forty minutes. The record was made 
using a motor-cycle, helicopter and a jet-plane! 


FREE-WHEELI 


wt the red carpet, rivet 
S' 


d our am 5 ng dress bY 3S 

Chuse a revolution, Soy round all rivals iat ies Cis available S ae : 
run seen OF - In Irish W' * 
- attend ailable in riotous eee Bproximately £4 108. Oyeats at either side 
sa hs 36” to 38” and om ing shape and hip-levet Freebody; oth_of Lone’? 
se ess has a gentle, = and Debenham ane cy cster- 
we ists include: Harret meaatire and Browns of 
toc 


Sue Austin, Wilmslow, 


PLAYING RECORDS 


There at 
PE terrific Lp disc 


c EN TURY 24 
4 ds, which 
records, 

; are distributed 


Britain by iad 

On this dise Lacy 
penel® pe 
presents “yntro- 
ducing eraunsey 


THundtRORS 


1 oar 


pirds 2 


jon a 


a \ 7 Speaks 
MARINA SPEARS Cora. we! 
‘ os having! 
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TO er 


AND 


% 
ai 


you'p 
to do to 
time, pop stars ool, Cilla decided to spend her spare time learning 
during their leisure time. o fly. She's pictured below at Blackpool with the 
But that just isn’t so! Seems some people want plane in which she had lessons. 


‘SONIGETO 
COME 
HOME 10... 
ONION 

SOUP 


Mere’ a really cwineins: : 
gee es ee ee 
os 


~--8o if you see a plane landing! near your local theatre when a pop show's. onecanld be Cilla! 


‘HOW TO WIN A DRESS THIS WEE 


TEN top fashion dresses by RULES 
PETROL PUMP 


Angela Small are waiting to be aj; entries will be examined and age and neatness will also be taken into : 
COMPETITION | 

| 

1 


! 
won this week—and there presieo consideration. The editor's decision is final and no correspondence can be I 
24 runner-up prizes of records! entered into. DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY OTHER CORRESPONDENCE WITH I 
Here's how to win: have alook yOuR ENTRY COUPON OR IT WILL BE DISQUALIFIED. Winners will be 1 
at the rather chaotic garage scene notified by post within three weeks after closing date and their names pub- I 
pictured here...the petrolpump jjshed as soon as possible. The rules for this competition are the same as I 
hoses have managed to get into those printed in previous issues. A full list of rules is obtainable from the H 
J 

I 

1 

1 


quite a tangle! All you have to do dd PAGE 2i i 
is decide which make of petrol is address on GE a stamped addressed envelope is sent. 


being used to fill up each car. 

The four petrol pumps are each 

serving a different brand: WHIZZO 

SUPER, RENO ECONOMY, rl 

SWOOSH EXTRA and ZOOM I 
TOP GRADE. And the four cars 

can be identified by the letters A, ! 

B, C and D. Write your answers in 1 

the spaces provided on the entry | 

coupon on the right. Then fill in 1 

your full name, address and age, I 

and state your correct dress I 

length. (Check with Mum if you're I 

I 

! 

1 

1 

1 

J 

1 

I 

. 


Ssaeseiotenssniynsivelveng ceemesatsast AGE...... 


1 

1 

I 

I 

I 

1 

1 
The brands of petrol filling up the . 
four cars are as follows: I 
I 

! 

1 

I 

t 

I 

! 

1 


not absolutely certain about this.) 
Finally, post your entry 
to the address at the 
foot of the coupon 
to arrive NOT LATER 
than Tuesday, Oct. 4 


My dress length is ...............:.sseeee 
POST TO: PETROL PUMP COM- 
PETITION, LADY PENELOPE, 317 
HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.99. 


ee ee ee ee me el 
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MOTHER, 

1 FUNK YOU'D 
BE77ERP CO. HES 
STARTIWE 72 
VEAP AT PAS 
AAI ABA, 


BUT NEXT DAY, AS THE HAPPY’ | 
PARENTS SET OUT.. 


CLM: 


SAMANTHA /S BUSY DOING SOME 


There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 
NEEDLEWORK ONE AFTERNOON q " 
WHEN HER MOTHER APPEARS... 
: ; : 
= sit ' 


TABATHAS 
ENTERED FOR? 
THE LINION FETE 
BABY SHOW ToMaRLOW, 
MOTHER. SUNPLY MUST 
GET TH/S CRESS 
FIN'EHED... 


AMAA PLS, 
FRILLS WATE 


NOW Ss: 7 
Ey) er 


BE FAR MORE 


WS HAPPENED, 
SAM TS 
HAPPENED! 


VERY WELL, 
BUT wen you 
Q1OW'7 MARRY A 
DECENT, POWK-70 
| -2ARTH WARLOCK, 
SHALL NEVER 


ey 
7 VRE - SQUEALING 
OAFL 


Seine 
mmm | Tee 


is 


TWELVE 
MONTHS OLP 
ANC SHES A 
WATCH ALREADY, 


NONSENSE, 
PARRIN, [7S 
SWIPLY ENPORA 
MUAVE ALITTLE, 
GAME... 


Le 


as eT eS 
“AN ABSOLUTE 
SWEEFTE! GUE Le. 


(8W°7 SHE 
COWTe TOMORROW BEFORE 
PARR// YOU CAN SAY 
GOO-BOO! 
(7 : 


& 


SAMANTHA , 

FOR7 PETE'S SAKE! 
THERE WAS NO NEED 
70 GO THAT FAR! 
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THEY HURRY TO THE BABY- SHOW | 
MARQUEE.. dy 


WO,l C1Dt 
THE AANN-FYSTED 


WO7-RODDER 
DESERVED /7- 


TEM MIVOTES 
s Se 72 PUPGING THE, 
(Le Te 
OUP WAY, ENPORA, Whe ZO hE 
LEASE, TUST 4 \ TWO 7AUWECS 7 
FOR TODAY. WEEP,  DARRIN. 


SK monee, 
Veuve: 


= 


F r WELL, LOOK 2 
aerate RIVAL COMPETITOR “At Pade i Ons 
HSICLES UP ZARS FORA START. — 

POSITIVELY CROTESQUE, 


| ANE HERMAN TUMOR /S 
d\. SO. MUCH MORE nt 
7 told ATIRPACTIVE . 
_~ 1: os 


OF, PEAR! 
YOURE NOT 


Ags 


om 


). oe ig A 


: pes DARRIN TAKES OFF-FAST! 
} pb CAE CUANEE ae aE Dei: 
BE : ~ SAMANTHA, Ye 


\ THEA BACK AGAIN... We 
LP! YOUR MOTHER 
\ MORRIE HAS TURNED ALL THE 


\ MES INTO WEREN'T /MAGINING. Bal 
; \wensrees? 9 INES PO “Ge COURSE 
sche SA oy Ze WOT ENDORA MUST 
en : é z HAVE HAD SECOND 
ae! é a Z PHOWEHTS , 
‘ SG i OF VO... j THAT'S ALL... 
f J) 
3 4 f 
ra BS 


Q. 


| CERTAILY. — i 
WOT? NO STICK “UP dass a) 1 
SACK OF TEWELS eee \ a , SSX (US 
THe WEST SIDE 46 GOING FO y) y ~ gee 
‘SULT MV GRANE — Ss oS a; FES 
PAU GHTER? TABATHA tg, e C| 
SHOULD Wi EASILY J (1) e 
~~ MOW, g <S m, 
SS 
THE JUDGING TAKES PLACE, AND a Ae 
: MOTHER WHICH ‘ 
—— ; oe: NEVER PO CHOWS Besse fon 
y. THAT! 1 YOU ASK ME, WUTC LIE TENDENCIES, , 
A. 
ECS G Bere ( ta Fez 


| ANE SWITCHED 
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SPECIAL OFFER ! SPECIAL OFFER! SPECIAL OFFER ! SPECIAL 


: {VE : 
S + 
< 2 
= 2 
a 
ry fw 
a > 
oo S 
e oo 
z : 
a mi 
D nes = 
ad & \ eS 
eo Thun — 
5 acy ce 
= tas el i = 
Far 1 1° 
1 COMPLETE BOTH SECTIONS 

cs ac t IN BALL-POINT PEN : 
: am : rE 
: C | iz 
= 1 I & 
= H ie 
72 To order your Lady Penelope charm bracelet, fill ‘ 

in the coupon below, completing BOTH sections. | 1 
Please write with a ball-point pen, not pencil or I! 1 eS 

ate ordinary ink, as these can smudge. Be sure to write I 
your FULL name and address clearly. I | S$ 

--] Send your coupon, together with a Postal Order Vo CQUNTY........cccccecccescseseeesseeeesteeeseeenneesseees I 

for 7s. 6d. (crossed and made payable to: Lady 1 I 

<2) Penelope Bracelet Offer) to this address: LADY 1! 1 
PENELOPE, BERKELEY HOUSE, BERKELEY I! 1 me 
SQUARE, LONDON, W.1. | Pleasesend meoneLady PenelopeCharm | --| 

& DO NOT ENCLOSE anything else |! Bracelet. ! enclose a postal orderfor7s.6d. | 
<Q other than your application coupon |! payable to ‘Lady Penelope Bracelet Offer” | %@ 

ai and Postal Order. 1 I 

il A LADY PENELOPE magazine and! I 
[ associate companies cannot be I! 1@ 
E. held responsible for any loss or | ame r i 

: decided a hiciitaiayitoceume is es eg ase ea i 
we General Post Office handling, or ! 1 = 
SS for non-delivery due to incorrect ‘ Prrrreeereee err ere tree rrr eee etree r tr er tr er ttre I & 
addressing of the official coupon. nae 
fa i Oo he esau Uy HOUSE NUMBER fete cbse. Jones : 5 

BH CANNOT BE ACCEPT- |! orpeey 1 
ED AS PROOF OF 1 Bancc tedaudecdadndadduataswegcetaqudcatdeadacesad H nl 

DELIVERY. I 
ee img cuiccies conceentti GON WUIN he coe can acctc aca urnat oat cadcuugeacsesaaneenanacs i a 

this offer should be 1 
& addressed to: Department ' COUNEY... I = 
Gocny Torre succe, { POSTTO:LADYPENELOPE,BERKELEY | 

i Loudenle C4. > 4 HOUSE, BERKELEY SQUARE, LONDON, I 
ECA. 1 We 1s 
eS ban ee ee tena 


AVIONGS ¢ WHO TDS ¢ WO WOES | Wado TWOdds 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in space! 


Travelling in space 
towards the Scorpion , 
Galaxy, the Robinson's , 
space station becomes , 
trapped in a force field ;. 
created by four robot , 
satellites... : p 


ld 
Zs 


F 


THERES. 
A CLEARING 
AHEAR WELL 


OLL ECT KOCR 
COMES won : 


APRAP VOF- 
THE CALAXV LAW  N, 
b [ STATES OVE QUARTER 
OF ALL CARCO. SINCE 
FOL CARRY WOME, 
MOST FAKE OWE 
OF YOU, THE CHL ¥ 
Wik POL 
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LADY PENELOPE 


THE AIRCRAFT FINALLY 
LANDS ON EVEN GROUND 
ANP THE ROLLS ROYCE 
|S OFF-LOADED... 


a> 


THEY CONTINUE 
IN FAB ONE... 


SOON THEY ARE 
HEADING IN THE 


en a. RIGHT DIRECTION... 


CAMP 1S TEN MES N= SE 


7O THE NORT+.. 
/ HOPE (7S NOT TOO 
COLD IN THE 
HULLS. 


Pa TEN (ear ToT We 


THE CONSTRUCT \ 


AGBOLT THE STLIFF 


SOMEONE Mt/S7T 
BE LIGGING /7 


WOUDP 
YOU MINO (= 
PARKER AND 

4 TOOK A 


LIP IN THE 
MOUNTAINS. 


GRUBER FURNISHES HER 
LADYSHIP WITH A HELMET... 
INSCRIBED BY A JOVIAL 
SITE SIGN WRITER..- 


WEEK-END OF, 


| GLESS 


’7tl BE 


OKAY 


THE CONTINUING STORY OF LAD 


Discovering 
a new dress 
to contain 
traces of 
luveniam, a 
mineral used 
in rocket 
fuel, Lady 
Penelope 
gets ready to 
go to Aust- 


MACHINERY IN: 
AUSTRALIA AS: 
STARTED 7O 


NELOPE—WHO A 
XJ 


THE CONSTRUCTION BOSS 
N IS PLEASED 70 <5EE 
LADY PENELOPE... 2 PEFINITELY 


FAB ONE IS LOADED ABOARD 
TN | | HER LADYSHIPS PRivATE JET 


AND THEY ARE SOON AIRBORNE. 


PPEARS (IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION 


FOP? 77E 
AL/STRALIAN 


2 


PARKES. 


“THUNDERBIRDS” 


AT MAXIMUM SPEED, THE 
JOURNEY TO THE OTHER 


SIDE OF. THE WORLD IS 
SOON COMPLETED... 


YES, 
MLADY.. THATS: 


WHERE THOSE 


WITH A SPECIAL LUVIENIAM | 
DETECTOR WHICH SHE 


CONSTRUCTION 
GLOKES ARE 


PURCHASED IN LONIDON, HER 
LADYSHIP APPROACHES ONE 


OF THE WOOLLY CRE/JATURES... 


MERE, 
SHEE, MOL 
SHEERM, COME 

70 AMENINY... 7 


NOT, YOU 

LADY SHE, THERE'S 

NOT A SOLITARY 

PERSON IN THOSE 
MOLINTAINS. 


Weil, WERE © 
BLASTING WHOLE 
MOLNTAING: WITH, 
OYNAMNIE EVERY 

AIOLIP, 1 THERE 
WAS ANYONE LP 
THERE HEID GO 

SEY HIGH! 


THEN THE WATCHER 


DEEPER AND DEEPER INTO THE 
MOUNTAINS THEY GO... Ni R 
REALISING THEY ARE IG 
WATCHED... 
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MOVES TO A NEW POSITION... 


= z = 


AMILADY... PAE 
MOLIN TAINS. 


YES, 
PARKER... AND 
WEPE APE STRONG 
TRACES OF LLIVENIAM 
ON THE SHEEP'S 
BACK: YOU CAN 


PENNY ASKS TO 
6EE THE MACHINES 


WHICH WERE FAULTY... 


LL/VEMIANA 
ALL RIGHT, 
PARKES... THIS 
LEAVES NO DOLIB7- 
WITHOLIT YOU KNOWING 


Gil they struck, and got rich quick— but Hillbilly habits tend to stick! 
S me ee ; ic 


JETHRO 1S OFF, BY HOKEY/ 

IN TROUBLE... y . THEN CRAZY NEW- 

- SHUICKS { 

loin OY SeAWWY, (FAD Wl ANGLED PIRES HAE 
ME 4A BATH LAST > i 


WEAR’ MA SKIN 
OT WTA 
ANOTHER ONE, 


: 
MHEIWASH 


ON, GRAN. Vom, 
ZOOKEE SOREN Y 


1 AIN'T GOW’ 
IN THERE WITH ELLY 
MAYS CRITTERS O77 


\ 
MUDDY CREEK THE 2 
OTHER SIDE OF 


TOWN , GRAN ? 


(en [=e 


GRANNY EMPTIES TWO 
PACKETS OF POWDER 
INTO THE MACHINE, AND... 


HOWPY! WED 


OF THEM FANCY TUBS, ES 
FOR AN HOLE OF 
so. 


~ HOLD ON, 


BOY, /M GONNA 


PREEE THI HERE Cay (OC = as 
SWITCH, TTI )) ne, ‘| 
—il r— Wey Sa ravi saan, 


NCLE EO. LACNED 
LNEOMFORTABLE, 
700.7 
17-2 BE CHEAFEC 
70 STA DET? 


x ) 
CERTAINLY’, e& 
MAAM . LUST POUR 


THE POWDEL (NM 


PANIC SPREADS AS FAST | ————_ ">. Ly perp 
DOLLARS -WORTH/ Of 


ASTHE BUBBLES! 

> | i WHAT U7 ae AT LEAST, P24 
TARNATION'S GOIN’ ON 

4 HERE , MIBTER PF THE 
WHOLE DOGGONE 
BLOCK 18 AWASH// 


70 GEF KL ED, 
FELLER. BLT WTS 
A MVE .COSB7ZL)- 
I “ER A WAS 
ANT 172 
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it's Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s 


YEAH! YEAH! 
Jelly Babies? 


144 DIFFERENT 


STAMPS FREE! 


Just fill in the coupon below and we will send 
you a wonderful packet of 144 different stamps, 
also the famous old Queen Victoria Stamp of 
Great Britain, ABSOLUTELY FREE OF 
CHARGE together with a selection of Approvals. 


- 
oe 
F 
© 


We name no names, 

but a certain pop group 
is believed to rate 
JELLY BABIES top of 
the sweet parade! 

Look for BASSETT’S 
on the pack! 
Raspberry ’n orange ’n 
lime ’n lemon ’n 
blackcurrant all in 
together ina | lb pack for only 10d! 


we 


i Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassatt’s Bassett’s Bag 


“tt Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett's Bassett’sB2° 


Sy 


Please enclose 4d. postage. 
Tell your parents you are writing. 


THE BRIDGNORTH STAMP CO., LTD 
(DEPT. A 143), BRIDGNORTH, SHROPSHIRE 


FIREE speciat Nature Packet 


25 BOTANICAL/ZOOLOGICAL STAMPS 


To get this fabulous new packet ABSOLUTELY FREE 
just post your coupon as soon as possible and enclose 
4d. postage. Please tell your parents you are writing. 


TOJET STAMPS (oeer. nes7} 


; PLEASE SEND ME THE SPECIAL FREE NATURE PACKET : 
AND APPROVALS. 


MUCH WENLOCK, 
SALOP. 


| ENCLOSE 4d. POSTAGE 


“Cts sjasseg sjasseg sjjasseg syasseg 


STAND BY FOR 


THUNDER 1 


The New 
Lady Penelope Tea Set 


IT’S JUST LIKE THE REAL THING, 


TEA SET IN ‘PENELOPE PINK’. A 


INCLUDES ANAUTHENTIC GEORGIAN TEA-POT, SUGAR-BOWL, 


MILK-JUG AND TABLE MA 
PENELOPE MONOGRAM, 


QUALITY MATERIALS. 


"Its in my VERY 
OWN Penelope 
Pink” 
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LADY PENELOPE’S FAB 1 


fn ht ee Sep MODEL IN THE 
IPE PINK | 
price 14/11 


ALSO BATTERY OPERATED WITH RE- 
TRACTABLE GUNS, STEERABLE FRONT 
WHEELS, WITH FORWARD AND REVERSE 
STEERING, REMOTE aa ce 32 if 


LADY PENELOPE 
DRESSING TABLE SET 


ALL MONOGRAMMED WITH LADY P'S 
OWN INITIALS, IN BEAUTIFUL PENELOPE 


lay price 8/ tf 
LADY PENELOPE PRICE 
JEWELLERY SET ttl 


Paice 
fot 


THIS LOVELY LADY PENELOPE 
REAL 29 PIECE TEA SET WHICH 


TS, EACH WITH ITS OWN LADY. 
AND MADE OF THE HIGHEST 


THUNDERBIRDS 30 
PAINTING SET 


FIRST TIME IN EnGLANo. PRICE 


Wt 


\ . i AEG 
paar 7 . , . . 
Continuing the fascinating story of Lady Penelope's ancestor whose picture hangs in 
Py) eid Yai WSC amaialins | In. the reign of she closed the front door behind her. _ street stretching away before her. 
iw Queen Victoria Miss Balchin must still be fast asleep. The street lamps were noticeably 
4 irl de straight for her aler now, and Amanda knew that 
London could be The girl ma ne Pp > 


brother’s room. The Vanishing Trick. 
The box they'd actually bought at 
the Magic Shop. If that was still 
there, then at least there’d be proof 
that it all hadn’t been a fantastic 
dream... 

Yes. There it was, lying on his 
dressing table. Unopened. 

Feverishly, Amanda tore at the 
wrappings. The lettering zig-zagged 
at her from the lid of the box. “The 
Incredible Vanishing Trick.” 

Her heart hammering against her 
ribs . . . it must have been some sort 
of intuition . . . she opened it. And 
there was nothing inside but a small 
slip of paper, with brown writing that 
began to fade as soon as the light fell 
across it. 

Amanda just had time to read it 
before it disappeared entirely, and 
the words brought a gasp to her lips. 

“You will find your brother in 
Connaught Terrace exactly as dawn 
breaks this morning. But you will be 
too late to save him. He is already in 
my power.” 


strange, and some- 
times sinister. 
Things happened 
that defied logical 
explanation. To my 
ancestor, Amanda 
Creighton-Ward, 
there was nothing 
more baffling than 
her brother Mark's 
late-night dis- 
appearance, appar- 
ently into the Magic 
Shop they'd visited 
together the 
previous day... 


Amanda wouldn’t have thought he 
had been intrigued enough to get up 
in the middle of the night and go 
wandering off. “I’m going to the 
Magic Shop.” She could still hear the 
flat, almost toneless sound of his 
voice as he had called up to her 
window. 

“But where has he disappeared?” 
Amanda bit her lip desperately. “He 
couldn’t have come to the Magic 
Shop if it doesn’t exist... and yet...” 

There could be no answer. None at 
least that made sense. 

There was a tight knot of fear deep 
down inside Amanda as she began 
the walk back home to Curzon 
Square. 


“9 T’S been closed these last twenty 
years, Miss. And that’s a fact.” 
The burly policeman glanced 

from Amanda to the boarded-up, 

derelict shop-front between Waynes, 
the saddler, and Humphries & Co’s 
bookshop. 

Amanda Creighton-Ward stood 
silent and bewildered as the man’s 
heavy boots receded slowly up the 
pavement. He had to be mistaken. 
He just had to, 

The girl walked to the dilapidated 
shop-front and touched the rotting, 
weatherbeaten door gingerly. A rusty 
padlock jerked and squealed in its 
hasp under her pressure. “We were 
here. I know we were. The place was 
canary yellow and black, and it had 
a sign over the door.” Amanda felt a 
sudden chill shiver run through her 
as she remembered the curious little 
interior, and the bearded man with the 
piercing eyes who had baffled them 
with his wizardry. 

Mark had been impressed. So 
impressed that he’d been silent for 
the whole drive home. But even 


HERE was no time to wake Miss 

Balchin. No point, either, for 
there was nothing Amanda could 
show the governess to convince her 
she was telling the truth. 

Desperately anxious now, Amanda 
ran from the house again. A nervous 
glance at the Eastern sky .. . not yet 
dawn. The sound of her own foot- 
steps startled her as she began to run 
towards Connaught Terrace . . . 
perhaps half a mile away through 
side-streets and silent mews. 

And then she was there. Crouched 
tensely in the shelter of an alley, 
with the expanse of the discreet, 
rather elegant curve of the shopping 


HEN Amanda reached the house, 
it was still in darkness. Her 
parents were away in India, but it 
might have happened that Miss 
Balchin, the severe, tight-lipped 
governess left in charge, had seen or 
heard either of them go out. 
Amanda breathed a sigh of relief as 
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dawn must be about to break. 

Suddenly, Amanda saw Mark. He 
was standing in front of the window 
of a jeweller’s shop, and there was 
something strange about him. 

Then his arm drew back, and 
Amandasaw something heavy clutched 
in his fist. It flew forward, and the 
window shattered explosively into a 
million fragments. 

In the same movement, Mark dived 
forward and scooped up a glittering 
handful of jewels from the wreckage. 
Then he turned on his heel and ran 
for his life down the road. 


AMANDA couldn’t move. It wasn’t 

true. It couldn’t be. Yet she had 
seen him with her own eyes .. . her 
brother . . . a thief. But why? What 
could have made him do it? 

She wanted to call out .. . but then, 
even as Mark reached the first side 
turning from Connaught Terrace, two 
figures in police blue came round to 
block his path! He ducked and 
swerved wildly . . . Amanda saw him 
lash out, watched as the policemen 
reeled away . . . and then Mark was 
doubling back and running towards 
her. 

Amanda felt herself shaking with 
horror. Her lips formed soundless 
words, and her feet refused to move 
from the spot. Then her brother came 
charging past, and she saw the 
glazed, stony expression in his eyes 
... the stare of a man in a trance... 
incapable of knowing what he was 
doing. 

The girl closed her eyes. Now the 
policemen were running. She knew 
they wouldn’t catch him. But a vision 
floated in front of her . . . the slip of 
paper from the Vanishing Trick box 
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«+. “He is already in my power.” In 


that instant, Amanda knew that 
someone, somehow, had forced Mark 
to do this against his will. 


| N the awful silence that descended 
on the street, Amanda could hear 


. her own breathing. It rasped in her 


throat. 

Automatically, she found herself 
retracing her steps towards The Magic 
Shop . . . or the derelict frontage it 
had now become. “There has to be 
an answer to all this .. . and whatever 
it is, it must lie here!” 

The place was still deserted when 
she found it . . . but was it her 
imagination, or had the rusty padlock 
on the door been turned round? She 
looked more closely . . . and there 
was the first clue! The slide-latch 
over the keyhole, just slightly out of 
place . . . and beneath it, the merest 
glimpse of the working part of the 
lock. Bright and oily. 

Amanda glanced quickly to right 
and left. Still no sign of anyone about. 
She ran her hands over the boarding 
that covered the windows of the 
place and found what she so 


desperately hoped to find. A loose 
board. 

With the strength that only fear 
can lend, Amanda wrenched it away. 
There, underneath, yellow and black 
paint . . . and intact glass. So the 
shop wasn’t a ramshackle shell after 
all. So the broken-down shuttering 
was just a false front! 

Now she worked feverishly. Another 
board prised loose. Then another. 

Amanda threw caution to the 
winds. She wrapped her fist in the 
sleeve of her coat and punched 
swiftly, a small pane by the window 
catch tinkling inwards. She held her 
breath. There was no further sound. 

Then she reached through, slipped 
the catch, and pushed up the sash. 
Within seconds, she was inside . . 
and there was the interior of the 
curious place exactly as she remem- 
bered it. 

There was something strangely 
comforting now. Reality had returned, 
and even the sinister aspect of the 
shop could not frighten her. 

“There ‘it is!” She whispered the 
words fiercely to herself as she saw a 
small door behind the cluttered 
counter. “Whatever I’m going to be 
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up against is behind there!” 

Cautiously, she crept forward and 
eased her way into the darkened 
passage beyond, each step taking her 
farther into the unknown .. . 


JZ was the sound of voices that 
pulled her up. Amanda could hear 


them distinctly, coming from some- 


where around a turn in the passage 
ahead. She recognised the command- 
ing tones of the man with the beard 
. the one who had shown the 
strange trickery of the Magic Shop to 
Mark and herself . . . could it 
really have been only the previous 
morning? 
“The young whelp: did well. Look 
at the sparklers he’s pulled in!”’ 
Amanda sank to ground level... a 
trick she’d read of in some adventure 
book . . . and pushed her head slowly 
round the corner. What she saw made 
her exert every scrap of will-power 
not to cry out. There was Mark, 
dishevelled from his run through the 
street, but standing as still as a 
statue facing the man with the beard. 
And grouped around them, in a 
dimly-lit cellar room, half-a-dozen of 
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the most evil-looking cut-throats 
Amanda had ever seen. 

One of the men spoke. “You're the 
one who should be taking the praise, 
professor,” he smirked. “The way you 
set it up so that the boy would come 
here... the way you hypnotised him 
without his even knowing it.” 

The bearded man—the professor— 

smiled. “Perhaps my methods were a 
trifle melodramatic,” he said. “But 
that is a weakness of mine. What 
really matters is that I can control 
this young man like a puppet. I can 
force him to commit crime after 
crime. More and more, until he’s the 
biggest criminal our organisation has 
ever known.” 
’ Amanda’s brain was racing with 
questions as she listened. Why? Why 
Mark? And then, as though she had 
spoken them aloud, her thoughts 
were answered. 4 

“T’ve built up this scheme so 
patiently,” the professor muttered. 
“And at last it’s all falling into place. 
Mark Creighton-Ward . . . son of the 
Lord Chief Justice of all England. 
The scum who sent my brother down 
for a life sentence two years ago. 
Imagine his lordship’s face when I 
eventually make his offspring commit 
murder . . . and then force him to 
turn himself in and confess to the 
police. Hah! There’s justice for you!” 

Amanda could wait to hear no 
more. This madman’s evil scheme had 
to be stopped now . . . before it went 
any further. 

She turned and felt her way back 
up the passage, already composing in 
her mind what she'd tell them at the 
nearest police station . .. 

Silently now . . . through the shop. 
Back to the window, and out the 
way she had come... 

But then, even as she dropped to 
the pavement, the steely voice behind 
froze her in her tracks! 

“Why,,Amanda. Whatever are you 
doing here?” 

The girl whirled. There was the 
knife-sharp face of Miss Balchin, her 
governess, with thin lips twisted into 
a humourless smile. 

“Miss Balchin! I—I. . .” 

‘And then the woman’s hand snap- 
ped down to close like a vice on her 
neck, and the words came hissing, 
each one heavy with venom. 

“You’ve spied it all out, haven’t 
you? Would you like to know where 
I come in? Have you realised that I 
share the same powers as the pro- 
fessor? Remember how I suggested 
you should visit this place?” 

Amanda heard her own voice 
answer, the words choking from her 
throat. 

“You... you hypnotised Mark. ..?”” 

The governess narrowed her eyes. 

“J am the professor’s sister,” she 
spat. “And between us, we're going 
to break your father’s heart!”” 


TO BE CONTINUED. 
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I am a gate spotter, and I spot in 
particular black and white gates. I 
just cannot resist black and white. 
So far I have spotted 10,450 black 
and white gates in Norfolk. 
Sarah Boshier, 
Norwich, 
Do you count gates jumping over sheep to 
get to sleep at night? 


COOL, CLEAR WATER 


My mothg’s friend once forgot to 
switch on the water heater. As a 
result she had to bath her son in tepid 
water. He was grumbling all the time 
so she said, “Think about something 
nice and you'll forget all about it.” 
A few minutes later she asked him if 
he was thinking about something 
nice. “Yes,” he said, “hot water!” 
Jane Burch, 
Cardigan. 
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ON TEACHERS! 


Teachers are people who teach in 
schools, 

Or so they say! 

Teachers are people who give out 
rules, 

For us to obey. 

“Silence in the corridors!” 

“Hats worn all the time!”’ 

And if you forget your homework, 

You'd think it was a crime. 

They confiscate your jewellery, 

And LADY PENELOPES 

Then take them to the staff room, 

To read them there at ease! 

But on the whole, they’re not so bad, 

In fact, some are quite nice, 

If you pretend that you’re a “‘goody,” 

Made of sugar and spice! 


Sandra Langford, 
Cardiff. 
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SAVED BY THE BELL 


‘When my sister was to start going to 
school, my mother took her along to 
meet her headmistress. They were 
left in the office to wait for her, and 
while my mother was preoccupied 
looking for the headmistress in the 
corridor, my little sister saw a button 
on the desk. She pressed it and a bell 
rang. A few minutes later, all the 
pupils were putting their coats on to 
go home! 
Susan Edge, 
Swindon. 
If that was her first day, I dread to imagine 
what her last day will be like! 


HOUSEY HOUSEY 


The funniest thing that ever happened 
to me was when I was spending the 
day with an aunt whom I had never 
met before. The district in which she 
lives was quite new to me, and to \ 
make things worse, all the houses look 
the same. Just before dinner, she 
asked me to go to the shops for her. 
When I returned, I ran into the house 
shouting ‘“‘Coo-ee! Auntie, I’m 
back.” I was in for a shock. I had run 
into the wrong house. I just stood 
there red-faced, as the occupant of the 
house stared back at me. A most 
un-nerving experience. 


Patricia Wild, 
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eating healthy foods. I have a portable refrigerator 
that goes around with me when I’m filming on 


location. In it I keep my wheatgerm, yoghurt, 
cream, milk—and of course, a spare supply 
of those nourishing 

seeds! 59 
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PACKED LUNCH 
After visiting the sea-lions, tigers 
and penguins at London Zoo, I came 
to a baby elephant. I decided 
to give him some nuts, but instead of 
eating the nuts he snatched my hand- 
bag from my hand. It contained a 
purse with nearly {£2 inside, a 


handkerchief, a pen and pencil, a 
notebook, a hair ribbon and hair clips, 
some travel sickness pills and a comb. 
I just stood there while this elephant 
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ripped open my handbag and ate 
everything in it before my eyes. 
The keeper, seeing what had 
happened, rushed to the elephant and 
poked a stick down his throat to see 
whether he could retrieve anything. 
He couldn’t. I did however, have the 
value of my bag and its contents 
reimbursed, plus three zoo tickets. 
Elsie Selkirk, 
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CLUMSY ... ARTFUL ... AND SAFE AS HOUSES 
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» DOOMED TO SILENCE , MARINA AND HER 


Ad IF BY M4GI2 A PANEL SLIDES OPEN... 
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¥, JF HE REFUZES: 
ME, HE KNOWS / WiLL 
SMASH HIS PROTECTIVE J. 
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FATHER FACE NEW DANGERS IN THEIR UNDERWATER WORLD... 


By Hid SUPERIOR THOUGHT WAVES, APHONY HAS 
DEVELOPED A POWER OVER TITAN’S A@UAPHIBIANS. 
| TITAN TRAVELS TO A STRANGE UNDERSEA BUILDING 

| TO FIND THE ANSWER TO APHONY'S STRENGTH... 
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IN THAT BUILDING 
LIVES A VERY GOOD. 
FRIEND OF MINE, HE /S 
THE FINEST SCIENTIST - 
IN THE ENTIRE UNDERSEA f> 
$ WORLD! 


THEY TRAVEL DEEPER 
INTO THE BUILDING 
AND REACH THE CENTRE. 


AN EXPERIMENT 
AE DEVELOPED WENT 
(G... AUS OWtLY AMETAKE, 
AE TRIED TO PREPARE HIMIGELE 


‘STRANGELY, INEXPLICABLY, 
THE DOCTOR'S THOUGHT 
PATTERNE PRODUCE AN 
IMAGE ON Hig GLAS WALL. 


TOR. TLEESS 
KNOW OF THE Falke MAKINA, 
OQAUGHTER OF APHONY. / 
WISH 70 ENSLAVE 
HERS 
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